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TERiMS.
t$1.50Cash in advance and $2.00 will in-- .

variably be charged it payment is delayed three
month from the time of subscribing.

ADDRESS OF MR. F. D. OHKIS.
Delivered at Independence Island, July 3d, be-

ing the 1tt Anniversary of American Inde-
pendence

Vpsila.iti, July 5, 1847.
L. D. Norius, Esq.

Sir: By the unanimous voice of the people
present at the 4th July celebration on Indepen-
dence Island, on Saturday the 3d inst., a copy
of your able address on the occasion was soli-

cited for publication In the Ypsilanti Sentinel,
and we were appointed a committee for the pur- -

pope of procuring a copy which we trust you
will have the kindness to pram Us.

- We arc Respectfully Yours, ftsc,

S JOHN STARKWEATHER,
GROVE SPENCER,
C W. LANE.

Ypsila.nti, July 7th 1847.

Gentlemen:
Your favor of the 5th is before me. I take

great pleasure in coinnlvintf with the wishes of

the "people present'' at our late celebration tho'
perhaps were mv reputation consulted, it would
advise me to refuse. Having but days
to prepare the ad lres, I am satisfied that the fa-

vorable reception it met with if such was the
case rose mere from the enthusiasm of "the
dav" than intrinsic merit. Such as it is I re-

sign it to your "tender mercies:"
1 is pleasant to see one'unam in print.

A speech 's a upeech altho' there's nothing in "."
Be pleased gentlemen to accept my thanks

for the complimentary manner you have seen
fit to convey the request.

1 haxetbe honor to be gentlemen
Your most obedient servant,

L. D. NORRIS.
To

JOHN STARKWEATHER, Esq.
GROVE SPENCER, Esq.
Hon. C. W LANE.

ORATION.
Two hundred and twenty-seve- n years ago, in

thecold andstoruiy month of Decern b'r, a so'itarv
Indian, as he stod upun the beach of the Atlan-

tic, could faintly discern, far out at sea, a fragile
bark buffeting "'.ike a thing of life,' the waves
that rolled heavily away seaward.

Near and nearer came that gallant little ves-

sel, till her torn sails, her shattered masts, hei

frozen rigging an J her peopled decks, were
clearlv visible in the gloomy rays of a winter
sunset. For more than three months, had she
labored on her weary voyage, her hold destitute
of provision, her cabin crowded with (.Is as
Bnd dath. her seams gaping and her crew worn
to skeletons with incessant fatigue and watch-
ing. Upon her decks groups of men held stern
and serious converse, their long Solemn Counte-
nances, their marked angular features, the en-

ergetic expression of the eyt?, and the rigid sim-

plicity of dress and demeanor, marked them as
no common men.

Had you listened to their drawlinge.xpression
and their snuffling tone, observed their affected
gate and awkwArd manner's, you might have
felt disposed to laugh, but had you met them

as the Rovali.-t- s of England were soon destined
to, in battle and debate,'' your laughter would
speedily change to terror. Yes, the Male May-Flowe- r,

bore within her bosom, the elements
of the greatest change that ever eventuated in
the history of man, sii.ee tic dei:t of the
Son of God. There upon that crowded deck
stood the mind, that was to operate upon the
virgin matter of a new world.

And what was the prospect that met their
astonished vision? Cold precipitous rocks.bar-re-

sands, frowning forests, and the depth of
winter. The shrubby pine, that pierced with
ita tenacious root, the granitle rocks of that
primitive region, foreshadowed their future
mode of existence. A howling wilderness was
before them, filled with vcuetnouB reptiles, wild
beasts and wilder savages, the "Common mother
earth;" their only couch, the sky theironly cov-

erings the world their enemy and God their only
protector. They had been hunted like Ishtn iel-it-

from city to city. They wearied of strife
and contention, and a few chosen spirits em-

barked in the MayFlower, to seek a refuge
from persecution. They had heard of the pro-

mised land beyond the rolling Ocean. They
sought the new discovered "garden of Hesper-ides- "

the dominion of the "Virgin Queen."
They had heard that their summer never faded,
flowers ever bloomed that rich and succulent
fruits drooped in wild profession from the over
loaded branches. They fancied they could hear
the murmurs of the "sweet south'" as it breathed
its aromatic fragrance over hill top and valley.
They saw with "imaginations busy glance'' the
surf as it rolled lazily in la the shore, lifting in
gentle undulations the rich clusters of grapes
that hung ripe and luscious, over its glassy
surface. Here was a rest from all their labors,
care was flung to the winds "hope elevated,
joy brightened"' every crest. But Providence
did not thus decree. Their's was a nature that
must not rot away in inactivity and sloth. The
comrades they had left behind, were to accom-
plish great things. They were to turn upon
their pursuers and rend them, they would soon
trample to the dusi King, Church and Aristo-
cracy, they would form and discipline the finest
army in Europe and make the name of England
feared and repected throughout the World. But
to these was assigned a higher and a nobler
duty they had stern behest3 yet to perform a

country to create, an J Freedoms banner to bear
in the heat and dust of battle, almost unaiJed
against a world. The fine gold of their charac-

ter must be tried. Hence, their anchor fell on

the rocks that girt New England. Hence,their
garden of Eden was changed to a rocky, deso-

late, savage, and pestilential wilderness; and
alone unsupported, save by the unconquerable
will they bore, with the eye of the Ever Living
over.an I His arm around, they kneel on the bar-

ren sands of Plymouth.

n There into life an infant Empire springs!
There falls the iron from the soul;
There liberty's young accents roll,

Up to the Kings of Kins!
To fair creation's fartherest bound,
That thrilling summons yet shall sound:

The dreaming nations shall awake,
And to their centre earths old kingdoms shake.

Pontiff and Prince, your sway

Mut crumble from this day;
Before the loftier throne of Heaven,
The hand is raised, the pledge is given,

One monarch to obey, one creed to own

That monarch, God, that creed His word

alone."

.....

YPSILANTI SENTINEL
Two hundred and twenty-seve- n years ago,

from the Pole to the Equator, from Ocean to
Ocean this continent was a wilderness. The
""soitary Indian" who greeted that "Pilgrim
Bark" wftto his descendents who peopled those
glades and forests, is f?ee and "their degraded
offspring crawl upon the earth when they walk-
ed in majesty"-th- ey have disappeared like snow
before the advancing wave i f civilzation, and
'ere long will make tneit fe-s- stand, under
the frowning summit of the Rocky Mountains.

Two hundred and twenty-seve- n years ago,
forty-on- e stern and unbenJing Puritans stood
alone on the Rock of PIvwomM, in the fading
sunset of a December evenings nouse'les's and
homeless, almost the only civilized beings on
the continent of North America.

Two hundred and twenty-seve- n years ago,
the "tree of liberty" was planted in the cold
gorges of the mountains of New England, where
slaves could not live, you now sit under its
branches, reach forth your hand, partak of its
delicious fruit, enjoy its cooling sflade, corr
template its rowing strength and beauty. t
never, O! never, while memory remains, forget
the sacrifices made that it might flourish, the Care
and sdicitude experienced by our Fore-father- s

for its future growth and preservation, or the
tears and blood with which it was watered

Fellow Citizens, the headlong speed with
which the Anglo American character pursues
its favorite object, the incessant employment
of mind and body, hardly gives us time to re-

flect on tire Tate we afe progressing: but y

vou have left vour farms and and vour firesides,
your bench and your counter, and coWe tin, on I

iiiis juonee oi r reeaom mis saDoam or nations
to offer up your vows and supplications to the
"God of Battles" that even as with his chosen
people, he may continue to go before as with
the cloud by day and the pillar of fire by night.

Let us then contemplate the changes of the
last two centuries. Let us see how "the w il-

derness has been made to blossom like the
rose."
Twerty eight Stales a iJ territoriif,yjt unlimi-

ted now bland shoulder to shoulder around our
constitution. From Boston to New Orleans
the shore of the Atlantic is lined with populous
and thriving cities. The busy hum of com-

merce, the great hand maiden of wealth is in-

cessant and unremitting Our keels vex every
sea. Our Flag floats in every breeze. Ocean
steamers, with their magic speed, have added
another link to the chain of friendship that now
binds us to our ancient old step mother. Should
we leave the crowded shore of the Atlantic, on
steam car and steamboat that almost annihil-
ate space, we traverse this vast continent, we
findcitiee spring up like the "prophets gourJ."
The Iron bands of our Railroads and Telegraphs
oind together yet more firmly the States of lhi
great Union, nay the echo of the falling forest

dies away, 'eie the snorting and panting
of the Iron horse is heard in the distance. The
sire of the church, shoots up side by side w ith
the towering "nunarch tf the fores," and be-

neath Its protecting shade sits the modest lit-
tle school house, that powerful engine for the
preservation of our liberties and our virtue, the
great enemy or Tyrants,the great friend or free
Join, the d stinctn'e feature of American civi-
lization and progress.

Thirty years ago, within the recollection of
some who now hear mc, this "beautiful penin-
sula," echoed from its lovely fores' s, the wild
war whoop of the savage nw 300,000 warm
hearts sre found within its borderland its Sons
and daughters are rich in the Comforts and lux-
uries of civilized life.

The great Lakes and Western Rivers are
covered with the floating produce of a rich and
luxariant soil and fairly murmur neath the rush
of advancing, kee's, and the whole union
from the lakes to the Gulf of Mexico, from the
Atlantic to the Rocky Mountains -- not to say
!4her is like a vast ant-hea- running and
hurrying to and fro, jostling and crowding

each tugging with might and main at
some particular grain, ana all active, restless,
"going ahead."

The nations of Europe stand aglla st, at the
"doings and savings" Of Ameiicans; each stea-
mer as it touches their sho e, bears to them
some new drvolopement of Anglo American
character. Our progress Is so rapid the chan-
ges we undergo are so Incessant, that they
can lot theorize t;pn our growth, or speculate
upon our further history. Their wildest

become history 'ere they reach us,
and what was intended for poetic fiction 'ere
the ink is dry is sober truth. On the one hand
they see us extending the protecting segis of
our government over misguided Mexico and
boldly chastizing her Into penitence, if not sub-

mission. On the other they behold the same
young America, "with more than filial piety,
putting the full breast of its youthful exuber-
ance to the mouth" of starving, exhausted Old
Erin fighting one hemisphere feeding an-
other.

But, Fellow Citizens! while we thus con-

gratulate ourselves, as members of this great
and growing confederacy, while we look across
our great lakes and bless God, that we are ho
colonial dependants, that no titled aristocracy
or lordly land holders are over s, that no es-
tablished church, hangs like a dark doud be-

tween us and heaven let us recollect with
sentiments of tenderest gratitude, those who
boldly staked "their lives, their fortunes, and
their sacred honor," in the desperate game of
Freedom not for themselves, but for lis. Let
us recount their sufferings and their success!- -
Let its come together with bonfires and rejoic-
ings! Let us rally round the "altar of liberty,"
and sinking party and sect, unite as a band of
brothers Hm) tried and true."

Fellow Citizens, the history of that glorious
struggle, is familiar to you all. Each succeding
year you come up on this "National Jubilee,"
and recall the glorious events of that memora
ble era you reflect upon "the times that tried
mens souls," yes,even the iron sou Is of the "Sons
of '70." You are the descendants of our Pil-g- r

m Fathers, you have read the history of our
country and revolution, you know how speed-
ily the bonfires of Liberty gathered together in
the little church, the famer? who had left their
oxen in the furrow, and the mechanics who had
deserted their benches, and while they listened
to the inpassloned and fervent prayer of their
spiritual teacher, calling down the blessing's of
heaven on their cause, they trembled with im-

patience to join their brothers, already in the
field in the contest for freedom of religious
opinion for "their altars and their fires." You

can almost see the golden rays of the morning
sun, that on the 17th of June 1775 gilded the
crest of Bunker Hill. With memory's telescopic
vision, you glance over the buried past and see
that little redoubt, filled with 1500 as noble spir-

its, as ev t breathed the air of heien listen
and you Can hear the dull heavy sound of the
pick-ax- e and the rattling earth as regardless of
the fearful cannonade from Boston harbor, or

the "Iron Storm" that hurtles round, they toil
tearless on you see lre freights of neighboring
Charleston covered with " wives and sw'erA-heart-

old men and maidens gazing with in-

tense excitemeiK on the tumult below you
hear in the distance, strains of martial music,
as they echo upon the air, w hile, with "waving
plume and fcrm and solid step, the sun reflected
back from their bright steel bayonets and scar-
let uniforms, their banners floating lazily in the
summers breeze four thousand olEngtend's

form at the foot of that sacTcd Mil.
Shoulder to shoulder while redoubled thunder
bursts from the winged monsters of the deep
tnai ne ueiow, icrey mareii with Wetvy tread
that shakes the earth, up toward that silent re-

doubt and halting, pour in their regt'rtto- VolPres.
But silence, deep, unbroken, reignj behind that
little mound the flag droops heavilv against
the stali: ana all is still. Suddenly a r

runs along the line, and "look to their
belts," " loofc to their bt Its" is followed by a
liyiid srVe-e- t of fire that bursts from the reuS.fct
and hurls its leaden storm upon the bosom of
the foe; those brave men close up the frightful
u;aps ami SCPes forward over their dying com-
rades, but courage, resolution is useless to face
that deay and they turn in wild confusion
and ce Htl MMH) while the loud huzza
that goes up from that little band, is the death
knell of Tyrany and oppression-- .

Again and yet again are those stricken foes
rallied, end led to lav) xthe deadly rifle-,- while
burning Charleston rolling up volumes 'ofSmoke'
that mingles with the smoke of battle and adds
grandeur and sublimity to the scene. Again is
that stern array buried (from the face of that
redoubt, as the wave from the rock. But now
their amunition is exhausted and without bay-

onets, they retire with clubbed rifles befure the
enemy leaving on that green hill side, tiiej
nuuGreu corpses sirecnea in aeatn, mingled
with shattered mukct lorn banner--- . manoU
limbs and bedabbled uniforms, like a crock of
flowers crushed to earth that attest w ith awful
certainty the deadly aim of the American rifle
and the fearful might of freemen in defence of
liberty and honor.

Nor was It near the "cradle of American
patriotism was a'onc tp!aye J k glorv

won. Beneath an "ardent southern sun," prod-
igies of vaior and self denial even exhibited
battles lost and won. The memorable defe"ce
of Fort Moultrie stands out in bold relief, a
worthy example of the heroic spirit of our south-
ern brethren. At the risk of your anticipating
every sentence (so familiar has the history of
our revolution become) an outline of that hero-

ic fight w ill be given, believing as I do that in-

stances of individual heroism and desperate de-

fence, brings much closer home to our feelings
of sympathy and veneration, the trials and suf-

ferings of ihose "iron men," than a'l the petty
privations and despondencies of a long cam-
paign. You will recollect that, for the de-

fence of a .state and City, against threatened
attacked, of a large British fleet, a few palmet-
to logs were floated down to Sullivan's Island,
that commanded the h .rbor nf Charleston, and a
"square pen" with bastions at each angle, an
outer and inner wall, the intervening space of
lr fu filled With sand, was hastily thmvn up.
Well might Lee, accustomed to the substantial
structures of European defence, stlgmaiifce it
as a "slaughter pen," and advise its evacuation.
Upon those low ramparts were thirty-on- e Gan-

non throw ing five hundred and thirteen pounds,
while behind lies four hundred and thirty five
militia, "that only kntw kow HjUULM On the
morning of the 2ath of June, a fleet of nine ves-
sels carrying 250 guns and one bomb vessel
hove in sight. Now all was excitement and
anxiety, the eminences and wharves of Char-
leston were clouded with excited citizens.
'Twas a lovely morning, a zephyr like breeze
gently rippled the mirrored surface of the bay,
lengthening the tall shadows of the tapering
masts. Moultrie impa ient for the contest,
when 4;within point blank shot" opened his fire
from the fort, but On they swept into the har-
bor, dropping anchor and stripping for the con
test, that mighty fleet opened with a broadside
that rocked that little structure as though it
were heaved by an earthquake, but the "good
palmetto" Closed over the balls and the fight
went bravely on.

For eleven hours, under a burning sun,those
thirty guns belched forth their iron fire, the
bomb vessel w as riddled like a sieve, the f rigates
were pierced with shot holes, the;r decks
dripping With blood and their cockpits filled
aith dead and dying, but still the battle raged.
And now the burning sun that all the live long
dav. had wheeled hisfirey disk in the mid hea-

ven, sank to the western horizon. His linger-
ing beams as they penetrated the battle cloud
lifted for a moment the smoke that hung heavy
over the bay. And there leaning against the
logs, stood Moultrie cooly smoking a cigar, in
gay converse with his officer snd men, who
with boots .hrevn one Way and hats and cra-

vats another, with handkerchiefs borirad around
their heads, faces begrimed With powder and
dust, were training those heavy guns "With
the deadly precision of practiced artillerists."

A shot comes booming across the water,
glances along parapet, carrying from the low
wall a coat into a neighboring tree. While
"see that coat," "see that coat,' bursts in a
merry laugh from that fearless group of heroes.
A chance shot parts the spring cable of the
commodores fiigate and she sw ing round stern
towards the "slaughter pen," and "look to flag
ship," "look to the commodore'' is passed along
the line. Every gun now bears lipoh that no-

ble vessel, broadside after broadside is hurled
into Ifter devoted bosom, sweeping her quarter
decks and filling her cockpit with dead and
wounded, Trembling "like a smitten ox from
her keelson to bererosstreos" the crashing iron
raking her from stern to stern, almost bends her
yard arm to the water. The sun has HOW sank
behind the western hills, "the beautious queen
of night has shot out her barge into tbe wide
etherial sea," and still those sons of liberty
keep toiling on and though "gray twilight cov
ered the scene, Mou trie and his men could
destinctty hear the dull heavy sound" of their
balls as they told with fearful certainty against
the "wooden walls of Old Lngland. Lvery
man behind those rough logs was a hero. Ser-
geant Jasper leaped from the ramparts and walk
ing upon the sand the entire face of the work,
amid the ratlling cannonade of over 100 guns,
cooly fastened the flag, that a chance shot had
parted from its halyards, Upon a sponge staff
and mounting the battlements, the Stars and
Stripes again waved 'oer the gallant band.
Sergeant McDanlel as he was borne from the
embrasure mortally wounded cried out to his
surviving comrades, "Don't give up, your are
fighting for liberty and country!!" Yes "fight
on, fight on, the howling storm of war, the
heavy thunder of your cannon, "is but a sym-

phony to the grand march of Independence."
You recollected, Fellow Citiztos, tho result

of that terific defence, you TeceWe"Ct "that near
midnight the e'npj.led flee't "crawte! 'slowly out
to rea, humMe, and Beatenand you remember
ladies, the only ti me those brave men ever quail-
ed before the eye nf mortal, and that was before
the flashing eye and moistened cheek, ofVrYeaSr
daughters of Charleston, as they came down to
that rude fort and pressed with their soft palms
the rough 4rads of t!roe old heroes "fctod thanked
them as ladWs alee eeh do for their efforts
in defending their firesides and their liberty.
But none of you can recollect, in all your read-
ing either ancient or modern, of a parallel in-

stance, where four hundred raw militia, with
thirty cannon, in a green log fort, beat off a
British of two hundred and sixty six jgims rW;

over two thousand men, after an 18 hour fight.
Fellow Citizens let us follow now that Pa-

triot band through all the trials of that seven
year war, the evacuation of New York, the
campaign of Canada. Recall to mind the enegy
and daring of the traitor Arnold and the gallant
spirits, that cre-see-d the pathless wilderness,
young and high'-Vo'iile-d Montgomery, Burr, and
the host of heroes that composed that little spar-
tan band. The mind with the swiftness of
light flies on, before the pen. There is n

with Stark and his "Green Mountain
Boys," and Saratoga and Stillwater and bold
upon the canvas rie5 again that traitor Ar
nold, mounted on his coal black stepd, fighting
like a fiend incarnate. There is Trenton and
Brandywine, andGermantown, andCowpen, and
Camden, and Guildford, and the elaware,and
Princeton, andMonmouth andlloBkifk Hdl) and
Eutau Springs, and Savanah, andValley Forge,
and there they will remain forever fresh in
undying youth, immottal as the principles they
illustrate, insusceptible of mutability or de-

cay.
And as the mind runs over these battle

"founds of freedom the names ef the heroes of
those glorious strnggls rush upott Ih recollec-
tion. The immortal Lafayette who left the
sunny hill sides of Frarrcea republican who
returned a Patriot and a Hero-- . The impetuous
and daring Wayne, The crafty Mariom The
Iron souled Stark. The rough old son of Thun-
der Putman. Greene, Ko, Sullivam JottCs,
Lincoln. Lee, Clinton, Stirling, DeKalb, o,

you recollect them much faster than I
can enumerate. All heroes whose memory is
embalmed in the hearts of a grateful nation,
and the remembrance of whose brave deeds and
patriotic exertions will continue to thrill the
hearts of unborn millions. "When some solU
tary tourist shall lean against the broken arch
of London Bridge and sketch the Crumbling to-- u

inns of St, Paul, while a single naked fisher-
man shall wash his nets in the River of the ten
thousand masts."

All varieties of war are here displayed from
the wild yell of savage massacre, to the steady
shock of the old continentals, from the skirm-
ish of rifles, to the thundering charge of caval-
ry, from the swamp fights of Marion, to the ar-
tillery of Knor, from the clumsy attack of the
Hessian to the swift rush of the French Volti-geu- r.

And what scenery! Amid the unbroken for-
ests of Canada and the dank swamps of the pal
metto State. On the sandy plains of New
Jersey and the granite rocks of New England.
On the sunny slopes of the Carolina's, ind the
blrXkl slaineifsnoWs of Valley Forge. On tbe
preett m&rgill of the Biandywine and the ice
boond shores of the Delaware, "is seen the
march of armies and his heard the thunder of
battle."

And what civic talent! There were Adams
and Hamilton, and Henry, and Jefferson, and
Franklin, and Hancock, and Morris, and Rut-ledg- e

and Otis and hosts of others, equally hon-

ored, and equally dear.
And results! The proudest and most

powerful nation of the World, is humbled and
beaten, hef richest and most flourishing Colony
torne from her grasp, man's civil regeneration
commenced, a hBlioh of slaves transformed to
a nation of freeman, a weak and indep2ndaht
colony to & free and1 independant republic, and
the human mind advanced more than one hun-

dred years.
Fellow Citizens, there is one name "mag-

num tl venerabile nomen' " dear to every
heart" that 1 approach with sacred rev-

erence and t'.w C) w ho through all the trials and
difficulties of that Revolution, towered among
the great men of the age, like some lofty col-

umn, unaffected by elemental strife, solitary
and alnhei

"That was a gloomy hour for our country
when the British Empire roused itself for our
overthrow, and it required more than a prophet's
vision to see light through the cloud that hung
over our prospect.

Through a long Indian war We had faced the
dreary wilderness and lurking savage without
fear, and cheerfully encountered every trial, and
now, just as the night seem past, and the mor-

ning of prosperity Uawning, a day so k and
appalling rose before us, that the firmest heart
sunk for a moment in despondency. The trum-

pet of war sounded through all our peaceful
settlements, calling tbe artisan from his bench,
the Farmer from his plough and the man of
wealth from his repose, and the shock came.
Our cities were ravaged, our towns laid waste,
ail our strongholds taken and our citizens
butchered, yet still the nation stood firm in her
integrity and her purpose, At length defeat
came, and with it despondency and privations
and sufferings unparalleled, till at last the army
became almost wholly disorganized; gradual-

ly melting away and everything trembled on
the verge of ruin. Yet, serene amid the storm
stood Washington, sending his clear, calm
voice over the tumult, inspiring hope and cour-
age, when both seemed madness. Never before
did such destinies hang on a single man, for it
was not the fate of a continent which rested on
the issue of the struggle, but of human liber-

ty the world over.'
Follow with your minds eye the eventful career
of our American Fabius from the bloody defeat
of Braddock, to the ever memorable cry of the
watchman of Philadelphia, that roused a slum-

ber city, "half past twelve o'clock and Corn-wall- is

its taken," witBess the eaergy ith
wnich he gathers and diciplined a ragged band
of soldiers, never for one moment, yielding to
despondency or gloom, hoping all things, ever
the same calm and tranquil, whether rejoicing
in a victory, or repairing a defeat, exulting in a
Saratoga, or yielding counsel and support amid
the blood-staine- d foot tracks of a Valla Forge.
See him retire from the army in moment's of
drrkness and despair, and wrestle as did Jacob
of Old, with the "God of Battles" in prayer.
Witness his solemn and affecting resignation
of power, though eat hestly entreated by thou-

sands of neglected veterans, to assume the reins
of Government and redress by their strorig arm

Follow him from histheir many wrohgs,
peaceful retirement as he entered upon the civ-

il duties of Chief Magistrate, aid cempoaed the

gaining eleWWts'of discord, brought order out
of chaos, and upon the broken fragments of a
disunited confederation, reared the finest

structure of any age. Gather around
his 'cotfcTi and see a "christian die," and sure-
ly you will exclaim, "here first, since the mor-
ning stars sang together," 'have we "found in
one giow of asociated beauty," a General with-
out rashness; aPatriot without cruelty; a Chris-
tian without fanaticism; a Statesman without
aiubittun and a Hero worthy our entire appro-
bation.

Peacefully and low he sleep on the bank: "of
the Potomac Rcpiiescat in pace. The mem-
ory of his virtues will never fade from the hearts
of his countrymen, but flourish in everlasting
youih, fresh and green the v rdure thati
bends o er his tomb on the 'margin of his oWn
favorite river.

Fellow citizens, I have spoken of our rapid
progress, you can follow that progress rapidly
through the war of 1812, wheothe proud mis-tre- s

wt the sea wa-- tiufftbled on her own fa-

vorite element. You have perceived our civil
growth and prosperity, to which, there seems
no limit while recent events upon our south
western frontier, have added new lustre to our
arms, and wreathed the brows of our soldiery
with never-fadin- g laurels

Fellow citizens, it does not become me
on this occasion, to discuss the origin or
causes of the Mexican war, its history cannot
yet be written. We meet to-d- on common
ground, and unite in the toast of tne heroic De-cat-

t3ur "country, may she always be right,
but or wrong, our country." We can
see and rejoice that we are not the "degenerate
sons of worthy sires'that the WiHtary spirit of
'76 is not dead within us. While we have
a Taylor and ft Scott, a Walker and a May, a
Dav is aud a Worth, while the blood of a Yell,
a Ringgold, a Mc.vee, a Hardin, a Lincoln and
a Clay fertilises the everglades and while the
bones of our sons bleach on the plains ofMexico
we need not tear that insult will be heaped up-
on our National Flag, or European interfer-
ence in the aflatis ol this eontinenhthrust upon
us at the point of the bayonet. The same ener-
gy of character, the same exciteable daring.the
same fearlessness of spirit, the same contempt
for suffering and danger that distinguished the
sons of '7rj, is now displayed under the burning
sun of Mexico In the bloody battles of Resaca
de la Palina and Pa.l Alto in the lightning-lik- e

mana?tji Vets f their flying artillery; in the
headlong Charge Of the Murat of the army,Lt.
Col. May, in the characteristic wofda wf Old
Rough and Ready, "I will be in FoftBrOWn to
night if I live," are seen the energetic working
of the Anglo American character, turned from
the peaceful occupations of creating cities) rail-
roads and telegraphs, to the terrors of war and
bloodshed. Along the blazing lines of Monte-
rey, prodigies of valor are performed, solitary
seargeants guards boldly charge up to their
heaviest guns, and sweep the cannoniers like
chaff before the winds of heaven. Gallant
Worth takes battery after battery and points
their own artillery at the devoted city. Texan
Rangers "fighting on their own book" with a
crowbar in one hand and a rifle in the other.dig
from wall to wall through the city, shooting
and picking to the very centre of the Plaza.
"Old Zack" rides through the bullets, bearing
a charmed life; and nine thousand of the finest
and best disciplined troops Of a nation that has
be:n engaged in wars and tumults for the last
thirty years, surrenders a walled town, nearly
every houseof which is built of stone, constitu
ting by itself a perfect fort, to four thousand
raw levies, a large portion of whom) a few
months previous, were occupied in the peaceful
avocations of a rustic life. Search the records
of war and you will not find a parallel.

To recount all the brave deeds of "otlr army
in Mexico" would require more time and talent
than your speaker is now possessed of, and to
all of you would be but "twice told tales But
tbe mbthigbf the 33d Of Februarys that one
hundred and fifteen years ago was the glorious
birth day of a Nation's regenerator, must not
be left unnoticed. That morning's sun shone
over the hill-to- of Buena Vista, lit up the en-

campment of Taylor k the myriad hosts oi Santa
Anna, that filled the horizon like swarms of lo-

custs, you recollect th6 result of that contest
you remember that less than 5000 volunteers
routed and put to flight more than 20,0 00 of the
Mexique hosts, and, as you remember, you ex-
ult and feel glad at the success of our chieftains
and soldiery, But should you turn to the list
of killed and wounded who fell in that sangui-
nary struggle and recalled that one of those
brave men, was of more importance to his coun-
try, than myriads of those Mexican maggots
that batten on the corruption engendered in that
misguided revolutionary republic. You must
feel, with the rough old Hero of that battle,
"no cause to exult over a victory thus dearly
purchased:
The fall of San Juan de Uluoa, the Giberalter

of America, a here th? gallant leader of the
sortie at Fort Erie, gained new Unfading lau-

rels. The campaign of California, the ex-

pedition of Fremont, Tuspan, Alveiado,
Snn Louis Potosi. The march of Don-

iphan like the Conquering expedition of Cortez
all the numerous battles of that short but
bruiant campaign, all show the indomitable en-

ergy k i rresistabie prowes of our citizen soldiery
All honor to the brave 'peace to the ashes of
the dead, that died for their cdutitfy.
Fellow citizens,while we thus exult with heart-

felt gratitude at our situation and our pros-
pects, it becomes us as men, as Patriots, to

against future and impending danger.
fuardno croaker, nor do 1 believe that the 'thou
sand and one' important events and changes of
oartv tactics and party Warfare, that are con
stantly overthrowing our Governments and un-

dermining our constitution, will ever move, the
one millionth ol a nair, tne nrm columns
of our Republic. But look about you, there
mav be a cloud in the horizon, albeit no larger
than a man's hand, that may yet darken our
whole political heavens.

It may yet be that the very elements of our
prosperity and success, will be the chief instru-

ments of our overthrow, and oh ! hoW poignant
will be our anguish, if our future history shall
manifest to the world that our own rapid growth
and overleaping ambition were inherrent with
disolutioh add ruin.
"So the struck Eagle, stretched upon the plain,
No more thro rolling clouds to soar again,
Viewed his own feather on thefatvl dart,
And winged the shaft that quivered in his heart;
Keen were his pangs, but keener far id feel

He nursed the pinion that, that impelled the steel,

While the same plumage that had wanned his nest,

Drank the last life'drop of his bleeding breast"
Tbe powerful minds of our Nation have often

descried the rising storm and raised the cry of
danger. Thus far our voyage has been pros-

perous, avoiding with equal skill the howling
Charybdis of Slavery, and the rocky Scyllae of

Nullification and O, yeu wouia wtsn tne

blessings of heaven to rest on you an yours,
"stand by the Union." "It is to that union that
we owe out importance at home and our

"Forever float that standard sheet
When breathes the fere, bvft Vails before us
With Freedoms soil beneath our feet
And Freedtfm'a banner floating o'er us."

Under that georgeous banner "the only
thing American that will bear stripes'" we
have passed a century 'of prosperity and power,
it has conducted us gloriously tl.r ugh tVo
bloody wars, and perhaps note waves high nn
wh'e over the "Halls of the Montezumas."
Then rally round that glorious banner and wifft
determined fortitude, solemnly sworn that our
prtYnd bitd of Jove,' Wver stoop under in

sult, that no bright star shall ever be blotted
from its blue firmament.

Venerable man! to your experienced vision,
the vresence of this assemblage is no new eveftV.
You have this day heard the roar of cannon
not as you were wont to hear it, in the heat
and dust of battle. Y'ou have seen the flag of
your country flung out upott the breeze, not torn
with bulletts nor waiving over fields of blood
all now is peace, and you have come up this da y
that you might receive the thanks and gratitude
of Ihe ntion. Your solitary bowed form, moun.
fully reminds us that time in his alvantiA
course, has swept your comrades, one"bv on
t i the silent tomb,k the places thatonceknew
them, now knows them no more forever."
Those who stood shoulder to shoulder w iih you
In the slrife and turmoil of war, are fT'e N
join the chieftain you all st tenderly loved in
the "land of spirits." You mi st s b i "join tl e
innumerable caravan that moves to th- - pale
realm's of shade." Your morning reWilp of
life beat high with hope of honor k glo y. that
Irepe has not failed you, fortunate in your birth
you became the defender of your co'intry an I

your country now honor you. Wh n vour
declining sun shall sink at last, when the eve-
ning tatoo shall beat, may it find you with yrt jr
"knapsack ilung" ready to join the brave men
who fell Sacrifices lo the manes of Freedom, on
the altar of Liberty

Cherish then, fellow citizens, the principle
of our forefathers', prolect and defend .he etit.-e- d

trust tn'ey have resigned to your guardian car
with Bleepless eye and untiring viglence. R
member that life is worthless without Freedom

Freedom without education and tirtue, but
licentiousness.

I call upon you, mothers to emulate the he-

roic fortitude and virtue of the heroines of '76;
teach your offspring to venerate the virtues of
its Patriots of old, to imitate their g'.oiious
deeds. Tis net from you that dangt r to our
liberties may ever be expected the sympathy
zing spirit of woman "God's first, be.--t gift to
man" has alway been found with the dow n;
trodden and oppressed those w ho are jf la
at the cross and first at the sepulchre," aril',
never by their influence Or counsel, staiu the
escutcheon of the coddtry.

And I call upon you Fathers, to preserve un- -

impaired the rights and liberties of your coun-
try; the surest way to instruct the youthful
mind is by example let your example be with-
out spot or blemish, and the rising generaJod
w ill be worthy of their country and their free-

dom:
I call upon ydu old rneU, for your prayers and

your benedictions the varied scences of your
life are drawing to a close and with gray hairs
cometh wisdom. Instruct us then in the way
we should go, counsel us in our doubts and
perplexities and watch over us in our onward
progress, as the fond mothers watcheth the tot
tering steps of feeble infancy;

And I call upon you young men, to remember
whose sons you are. Remember the high her-

itage of freedom soon to be left ydtij by ft gen-
erous country. Those who are now upon tH$

stage of life will soon retire to make way for
youi Our Magistrates, Our Legislator ,
Our Governors aud our great men, wili soon
give place to those who in the cloister like
stillness of the camp, will soon hear the sum-

mons to the battie field of life. Come strong
for the contest. AndO! if you have the ener
getic spirit of youth

"In the world's broad field of battie
In the bivonac of life

Be not like dumb driren cattle
Be a hero in the strife.

Art is long, and time is fleeting
And our hearts though stout and brave

Still like muffled drums are beating
Funeral marches to the grave.

Trust no future, hdw'et pleasant
Lfet the dead past, bury its dead

Act act iri the living present
Heart within and God oer'head.

Lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime

And departing, leave behind us
Footprints bn the sands of time.

i
Footprints, that perhaps another

Sailing o'er lifea solumn main
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother

Seeing, shall take heart again.

Let us then be np and doing
With a heart for any fate

Still achieving, still persuing
Learn to labor, learn to wait.

Fbom thb Pdaihs.-- gentleman; writing
from Fort Lea veu worth, under date of the 20th
to a friend in this city, says, that reports had
reached the Fort that hostile Indians , in great
numbers, were as far in towards the settle-
ments as Council Grove. Captain Shepard's
company departed fdr Santa Fe on the 17th,
and Capt. Wochner's on the 19th. Another
company was to have started on the 21st.
Capt. S,i When last heard from, was at the
Kansas crossing twenty miles from Fort
Leavenworth.

The Mexican who ban been scilped and ba-

dly speared at Walnut Creek, by the Cainan-ches- j

was still alive. He saved his life "by
playing possum," says the writer. The

that was killed, fought desperately,"
firing on his knees, when he could ho longer
stand, doing execution. "--

Sk. Lovis Reveille.

CowhBcticut Crops. The editor of the
New Haven Journal says:

The farmers almost always grumbling
anticipate good crops gcnefaly. The grass is
very heavy. Corn, potatoes and grains prom-is- a

well, although not so advanced yet as to
make the the crop certain.

Ge . Tatlor awd Gen. Scott. The differ-
ence between the popularity of Gen. Taylor
and Gen. Scott maybe seen clearly illustrated
in the feelings expressed by the volunteers. If
you abuse Gen. Scott, they will argue in his
defence, if you abuse Gen. Taylor; they will
turn in and whip you.-


